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a learned and most ingenious person, to be tutor to, and
travel with, Mr. Hillyard's two sons, returned to Sayes
Court.

25th February, 1649. Came to visit me Dr. Joy life,
discoverer of the lymphatic vessels, and an excellent anat-
omist.

26th February, 1649. Came to see me Captain George
Evelyn, my kinsman, the great traveler, and one who
believed himself a better architect than really he was;
witness the portico in the Garden at Wotton; yet the
great room at Albury is somewhat better understood.
He had a large mind, but over-built everything.

27th February, 1649. Came out of France my wife's
uncle (Paris still besieged), being robbed at sea by the
Dunkirk pirates: I lost, among other goods, my wife's
picture, painted by Monsieur Bourdon.

5th March, 1649. Now were the Lords murdered in
the Palace Yard.

18th March, 1649. Mr. Owen, a sequestered and learned
minister, preached in my parlor, and gave us the blessed
Sacrament, now wholly out of use in the parish churches,
on which the Presbyterians and fanatics had usurped.

2ist March, 1649. I received letters from Paris from
my wife, and from Sir Richard [Browne], with whom I
kept up a political correspondence, with no small danger
of being discovered.

25th March, 1649. I heard the Common Prayer (a
rare thing in these days) in St. Peter's, at Paul's Wharf,
London; and, in the morning-, the Archbishop of Armagh,
that pious person and learned man, Usher, in Lincoln's*
Inn Chapel.

2d April, 1649. To London, and inventoried my
movables that had hitherto been dispersed for fear of
plundering: wrote into France, touching my sudden
resolutions of coming over to them. On the 8th, again
heard an excellent discourse from Archbishop Usher, on
Ephes. 4, v. 26-27.

. My Italian collection being now arrived, came Moulias,
the great chirurgeon, to see and admire the Tables of
Veins and Arteries, which I purchased and caused to be
drawn out of several human bodies at Padua.

nth April, 1649. Received news out of France that
peace was concluded; dined with Sir Joseph Evelyn, atince de Conde*, my wife being shut up with her
